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Can the Goods Be Dellreredl

The intended transfer of Mr. Mas
hone's Democratic, following t in Vir-
ginia to the National Republican party
is a scheme that requires viarvelously ,

delicate manipulation, r A we have '

said on divers occasions and in sundry,
ways, it is a contract which Mr. M
hone and, his backers cannot ;arry ottt.
But he and they appear to blieve jifcefc
transfer can be, successfully accom.
plished. They are, however, fully
aware of the delicacy of the task, and
when the coalition organs discuss it.
they pick and cull their words and
pare and trim their phrases with as
much care as is required in framing ant
amendment to the Federal Constitution,
or in punctuating a Tariff bill.

The mind can not un-
derstand the difficulties of such a situa-
tion. To say just enough, not a shade
too mueh; to say it at the right time,
in the right way, in the proper tone.

his wife, to which was added the intelli-
gence of his father's death. He expe-
rienced a sudden revulsion of feeling.
England lost all attraction for him in-
deed, he shuddered at thought of it,
and made up his mind to stay where he
wasi since there was nothing "to call him
bac. All this time he had passed by
his middla aame, Albcrtson. He hail
been successful afterward, and measur-
ably content unt 1 a year ago,-whe- he
had heard that his cousin Gilbert had
taken all his fortune and gone to
America. At first he did not m'nd sq
much, then by degrees it came to hire-tha- t

Dorrance had never said h's child
was drowned, he had inferred that. He
spent two months hunting him up. and
at last found that he had been dead two
years. Then he resolved to settle up
his business as speedily as possible for
he had been in bus ness these last five
years and return to England, and from
thence to America. Possibly, - he
thought his child, if living, might be in
his cous'n's family.

Arriving in England he found De-
Vries had accompanied Gilbert Mont-
ford to America. He felt suddenly pos-
sessed of an overwhelming desire to
confront this fellow, who was living on
his property, after sending him, as he
supposed, to nis death. He landed' in
New York the last day of October. He
theu learned through accident that
Captain Waite was in Michigan and
came out to see him. as before stated.
Learning nothing satisfactory, he re-
solved to go to Plymouth, the scene of
the wreck, and see if anything definite
could baiiscerta ned. '1 here he learned
the stcry of Viola's abdtiction and sub-
sequent death, from some relatives of
the Andersons. He at once came West
again as far as Michigan City, where he
believi dthis child was buried, and gave
this Brierly fifty dollars to put a stone
lip over the lonely little grave. He had
then gone on to Chicago stopped a day
or two, but find nz no one who knew a
Mr. Montford thereabouts..- - he had re-
turned to New York. Since then ho
hac- - trave'ed continually, search ng for
(iilttrt Montford. Two davs before he
had taken up by chance a Western pa-
per, and had seen his death in it. He
had started immediately and bad got. as
far as Kalamazoo, when; Captain Waite
had intercepted himvwith his wonderful
and blessed surprise.

VO BE CONTINUED.

- H.lM)i.j,
WR17E THE if A LETTER 20y, ,

T5on't fro tri the thsntcr; kxrtttre or ball. Inut May m vou r room to--a g-- :Deny y0u, golf t0 n , Iriea tQAt caj IAn.1 ajfoodl :nj? iflt. r vrr te
.te 10 lh nM f0 f home, i

ith f. .ldcl bfnrl! ttnti tlowneast eyes,Ani la.nic of the absontone. i. -- r

Don't Betflshty scribble: "Excus fny hasteJ '
I ve scarvy the tim- - to wr.te." .

Lest their orooJ.ny thought! jro wandering
- back .

., ,., ... .

To mmy a by-jrt- ne night, '
. " " " '

whfen they lost heir ii'-- i d d sleep and rest.And every bnaib was a prarer
7? '"''dwouldl leave their delicate babe

. To tbo:r tender love and care.
Don't let them feel that you've no more needtheir l iveand counsel wise: --

Sor the be irt gr iw litronjrly sensitiveheu oge han dimmed the ey a.It raipbf i w It to let them believeYou nevt-rforKo- : them quitpThat yon deem it a pleasure, when far away,
Long 1 tiers home to write.

Don't think that the younsr and Hdy friends
ho nutke your pa-- t me irayHave haif th? anxious though s for you

That the old folks have to-da- y.

Thlwtyof writing do not put off, '

Let 8 1 ep or pleasure wait,
Xest tbo letter for wh.cn they looked and

lonved
Be a day "or an hour toe late.

f
Tor the sad old folks at home, f .
- ith locks r st turnm? white..' ; '

Ar lonfe-mj- to bear of the absent on
Write them a letter

m

7 , ICopyrtyJAed.
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Thrice Lost in a Struggls for a Nama.

BY MRS. K. B. EDS 327.

CHAPTER XVIT-CoNTiiv- rED.

"Well. now. I am coming to the
Strangest part pf it. Somethin' like a
mopth or s:xi weeks a?o came
acre to see" if Iould tU Mnifanything
abdiit this Genevieve." M!IjSfd, ncr-- her
child; ,,nnd if 1 wa? positive - that itwas

1mj who sailed with rcei in: the . ill-fa-td

"Le.Brnn. 41 And.'who do -- you think it
iwas?" lietried,-Bxcitediyv:,.i- - "

1 x'Tmufe I could not" tell,1 --rEa)ph
began. , :j'.s r , .,

, " Of course, you, sonuln't well! it
was, Harry Mont ord, sir, who it
wasljjihd he said (jnefteve'Mallat 4
was hisT jrife his real, tna-Hd-'t "Vifa!
And O, twd, did ' yon ever! th-,- t ,
there'd -- been $ome terrible rascality,
and, well, can't, tell ! the story vuovj
But .if this is reallj her his elujd V

isn't it the . very? biggest"; miraclM sirj
that y6u;ever heard of, irif" ; AhJ thf

-- excitable 'Captain brois:ht; hisItiKt
, down on . Kalpn's ehonlder wUh fuch
foxce. that he-coul- d scarcely repress a
cry of pam. ;

; ly; "I paoiir enpug.b,.of ,h.er.ib bej cer--
tain.i.BweitUii HarTy Jdoutforft has

. berfrtgbTjCpd lead ther. twelve years,
aiMi,WAti hajk&iQ been ;,alt, lfbjs time,

--and'yoT .s j,quti j

n OCrKa A'C2 botherl . interrupted
TJwita ;iiTKere'H bAritunel eaoUgh to

DttTnsj oat.- - e 11 ssna ior niua. ruv

denly ...sobering:' we mU't attend to

beVeve in the great happiness dropped
so suddenly into my life. - You think
there is no doubt about it, young sir?"
1 he voice was rich and full, with a lit-

tle undertone of. tremulous eagerness
pulsing through itT '

"I a;joo that there is no doubt about
it," Ralph replied.

Afterward, atflhoury p'erhaps, and
after a grtat deal of scientific" beaxln
about the bush by little, sweet-voice- d

Minna Waite, to whom was delegated
the task of making the revelation to
Viola, Mr. Montford was admitted to
his daughter's presence', with. a great
many charges to "be calm," and-t- o

be careful," and the like. ;

Viola cried a little, softly, but on the
whole she behaved admirably for such
an excitable little thing, and Minna
Waite was rather proud of her success
as preparator.

You look just as you used to. papa,"
Yiola said, smiling through her tears;

1 remember sowelL"
After a while the story of his strange

disapj)earance and long absence was
told. I will give it as brietly as possi-
ble.

He went, by the special invitation of
Alfred DeVries, on a yachting expedi-
tion which was to cross the channel and
touch at several poinrs, and, after a
week's absence, to return. It came up
suddenly rouh soon after they sailed,
and the night shut down early and
storm i ly. Stilt they had no- - fear 'ijift
they should be ab'e to outride the gale
easily enough, an.l he had been talking
to that effect with the Captain, who
then left him and went forward. He
w as about midway the boat, trying to
make out a light in the distance; when
some one pushed sudden 'y and violently
against him. He caught at the side of
the boat, but through the darkness a
face was bent down and a voice his-sed- :

" Who is the victor now? What I
tell (ienevieve Mallard for you?" and
his hands were struck suddenly from
their hold; and he fell over into the
boiling sea. He remembered' a sensa-
tion a if he was going down, dovn,
hundreds of fathoms, into the depths of
the sea. and among the thoughts that
f.ew like lightning through his 'brain
was this: Alfred DeVries had invited
him on this trip, hoping and mean'ng
that, if it was possible, he should never
return. He understood full well his
last taunting spee h, for Genevieve had
told him that DeVries ha i shown he
would some day triumph over both her
and the man who had won her from
him, DeVries having been a former lov-

er of hers, though never a favored one.
His last thought was a vague wonder if
Genevieve would ever suspect that De-

Vries had anything to do with his being
drowned, and then all was a blank, a
lomr, dreary blank, in which he, knew
or realized nothing, save sometimes an
intense sense of physical agony, but no
thought, or fancy, or speculation not
the vaguest or most 'indefinite thought
or wish.

Three months afterward he roused
from what seemed to him a Iqng. pained
sleep roused with still a heaviness, a;
weight, as it were, pressing ' on his
brain. He felt, still, like one in a sort
of lethargic trance, though he was able
to sit on the deck and walk a few steps.:
Physical health came back to him after
a time, but his mind was under a cloud
still. He had no idea of time no. con-- ?

nected thought of anything, and no
memory of the past, save a vague sense
of something painful and oppressive
Since, he had learned that he was
picked up floating on his back, in a
motionless, unconscious state, a long,
narrow strip of thin board under his
shoulders, caught in a rent in his coat,
which held it last. A l!ash of lightning
had revealed him to the lookout on the
ship, and they had taken him on board,
very doubtful that he was living at first,
but the surgeon said the pulse was not
quite gone, and so hope excited them
to efforts for his resuscitation, which
was, however, a long and laborious work.
There was an ugly and terrible wound
on his head, caused probably by its com-
ing in contact with the bottom of the
yacht when he rose afier his lirst swift
plunge. ;

The Captain at first thought of put-
ting into port somewhere and leaving
him, but having been silreadj-- driven out
of his way by the sudden gale, he con-

cluded to keep on his course, hoping
that he might recover consciousness be-

fore reaching any of the ports at which
he was to touch before reaching his
final destination, which was Australia.
But he did not. and the surgeon, who
had become greatly interested in the
case, begged that he might remain on
the ship, which he did, and was finally
landed at Melbourne, some four months
from the time lie was picked up. Up
to this time he had been unable to give
his name or place of residence, though
he had nearly recovered his physical
health, 'and had a confused idea of
things about him. but could remember
little or nothing.- - ' . ;

Looking back, now, the next year and
a half seemed like a terrible, oppressive
nightmare, which gradually wore off as
though and memory came slowiy and
reluctantly back. He was. now poor,
friendless, and in a strange country.
He was not used to manual labor, and
what little, unsk lied as he wa, ie ac-
complished, barely paid for the food he
ate. He was ragged and utterly penni
less. , .In this condition he joined a party
going to the mines, hoping to earn
sufficient to take him baek to England,
for, as memory returned, he was almost
wild to get back to his wife and child,
tlie more so as their marriage had been
a clandestine one, lie being still in his
minority when it was consummated,
and his father having widely different
plans for him. He row cursed his own
weakness in not long since revealing
the truth to his father, lor. however
bitterly offended he might be. he did
not doubt but he would provide lor his
wife and child, and visions of them,
destitute and suffering, haunted him
perpetually. He had ill success the first
year; the next he had amassed enough
to take him home handsomely, when he
was taken sick With a fever, "and every
dollar went, besides leaving him in a
state which unfitted him for work for
months, .t last he began aga n, and,
after repeated failures and successes,
had again got nearly ready to sail for
England, when a new gang of miners
came into camp, and among them Tom
Dorrance, whom he knew at once, and
he eagerly inquired lor h;s wife and
ch'ld. Alas! it was a sad b'ow fo his
long-deferr- ed hope and anticipations,
the story Dorranee had to te 1 of the
wreck of the Ie Hrim nd the death of

ast to a nappy haven. At last the
proud, rebellious little heart had yielded
to Love's strong dominion, and the
pretty, tremulous lips had said, very
humbly and brokenlv:

"lam not worthy to be your wife,
dear Ralph, but if, you are wfllinr to let
me bear your name, I will never ask or

lor any-- otner. Ana, it iioa letsJcarelive to get well, I will try very hard
that you never shall be sorry. I could
not have held out as long as I did, only
i thought you loved her, and then I felt
w.c;ied and did not care.
' I will not attempt to give Ralph's

protestations very probably hundreds
jf lovers have ind lged in the 1 ke:

only hope he will never be false to
jhem as some have been, and 1 don't
ihink he will, or I should never have
aken him for my hero, you may be
uie.

CHAPTER XVIII.
. Captain Dick Waite. whose chief busi-

ness and interest in life just now cen-
tered in telegraphic operation, came
home the evening a ter the favorable
change in Viola's condition, and tossed
a Inter to Ralph on the table, a lit-
tle contemptuously. He wasn't inter-
ested in the slow-goin- g mails in fact,
lightning had fai.ed as yet to satisfy
him. o

Ralph took up the letter and opened
it; it,was from his mother, of course.
Dtitno." He g'anced at the bottom and
eaw "Victor Montford." in .ust the
clear, delica'ely bold hand he' should
have expected from him. He ran it
over quickly, his face brightening to a
pleasant glow as he read. "I always
knew he was a splendid fellow," he
said, a sort of admiring e .ultation inh:s
tone. But he folded the letter and put it
in h;s pocket; she must not hear it that
night; it would keep, it was good
enough.

The next morning Viola looked so
much brighter, and the doctor .spoke so
favorably and besides he was so
an ions to have her know that he took
the letter and came and sat down by
her, and said, smilingly, and with an
attempt at lightness:

"1 am very proud of our relations,
the Montfords, dear Vio. I've a letter
here from our cousin Victor cousin in
a double sense, or will be soon, I fancy

but you shall hear it. He wanted I
should read it to you; shall I do so
now?"

"Ves," she said, faintly, the least
tinge of pink coming into her cheeks.

And so he unfolded and read:
Cawaix Ralph Axikkox:

My Very Dear Fr end: "Your father hns
just called on me and told me the story which,
more than nn'ihin-- else I rejrrotaboui.it and
thrt'ls enoujrh to regret, surely is, thHt I
had not knowa it all turn mouths ajro. How
much sutlerinir ami ind'g-- ty 1 cou d have
savcU my poor; wronged cousin If 1 hud only
known it? ' But th;s is no time for reijrets.
1 have the Montford papers and
records fifthfuHy. and I have found 8mie let-
ters correponrlentw between my faths-ran-

Alfred DeVrit-- s and all confirm me, especially
tin- - bitter, in the lx.:!ef that Viola is right and
jur family ar; only usurpers. I ask but one
leinsr: the trail oimfort of hopinsrand be! ev-iH- !r

that'M wea!nfss, raihr taan his
this wronir. 1 ask

this because he is dead and because, what-
ever he may have been, I cannot forjret th.tt
he was my father, thnt I l ived him. That he
was a tool fn the hands of DeVries, I have
lonjr seen, but never dreamed there was
crime under it all.

"DeVries is absent just now. Ha went to
GaleslniDf Ihnifrht alter my father's funeral.
I shall fHl him all the moment he returns, and
I think hi will no lii.Idlntr to leave the
c untry. 3 he M ntford proper y shall b set-
tled satisfactorily to my cousin, for 1 find in a
letter wdtt fi by DeV- ies eleven years aro
two years before we left England a r frence
to Hurry's wife an 1 child, and the trouble he
bail been to, to irnrressit upon h r that the
marriug-- was all a sham. 1 have, therefore,.
no!oubt that she i. the legitimate heirof Harry
Montiord and even if she werj not, but whs
still his child. 1 should say the same-a- nd as
such 1 um ready to do all in my power 1 1

her In her rights. Do nt think your-
self, or allow her to think, that I do t.iis gru Jg-Ing- ly

or unwillinjrly: my great sorrow and re-
gret is thnt I cannot blot out and atone for the
unhappy pat- - 1 neid not tll i". certainly,
t 1)0 very tender and cur'ful of her, and to
u every means to bring: her I 'lick to health,
ah 1 1 nm sure to happiness. I should come to
her at once if it was possible for me to leave
home at ttiis time. ..... . "Very8inc"rely your friend,

"VioTiiK Mo.VTKortn.
- vrp- ?x saw your cousin Ulanehe last night
dear Ralph. She is a roble girl: Sue sjys the
los f property, makes m diiler ;nc .t to h r:
n d she,:s to be my wife in the spring.
Heaven will ng. Xced I say th it I nm

us a po r m-in-
. than I was before

with all my prospect ve wealth when 1
thoujrht? an, well, you know.

"Yours V. M."
If. in their secret hpnrt. either Ralph

or Viola differed with ictor Montford
in his estimate of lilanche, they did not
say so; the- - were both too pleased with
the denouement.

"I don't care anthing about the
Montford property, now," Viola said,
blushing faintly, "not not unless you
do. dear Ralph."

"I? You don't think I'd take it from
him, if I did want it, I hope! I've got
all the Montford property I ask for,
here," stooping over and kissing the
faintlv-tlushe- a cheek and tlie prettv.

j tremulous lips and the drooping lids
that .vfciled the happy eyes.

Yon see1, this hero of mine wasyoung
ami in love, which accounts for con-lemj- rt;

tf .''property.' If he lives as
long as you, dear sensible reader al-

ways supposingone' of that class rea'ls
this ' story at all--- he will doubtless
leam better, and. have- - a due admira-tjcri- x

for, rsorl' charms. - 't

' ' Iato thi charming-litt- le scene the
voice of .Captain Dick Waite dropped
like a clumsy"bniblfbee into -- u'piate
of rose, ieavep. Fortunately he was out
of yetikoL"f
IAndersoh! Anilerson! Come here,

nranf the "voice was quick and impa-
tient, much as if he was ordering a man

''iTaTph oUeyetT 'Very promptly, ami
found th4 Captain In eloss. excited con- -

dark-betuxl- ed - man - a vcry handsome
man. who seemed, in his way, to be as
much excited as he.. The stranger
turned, his face full "toward him a he
came into the room, and he knew in-

stantly who he was the pure olive
skin, the lonse-curl'ng- .' jettv hair, the
great, bewildering, luminous cj'es, each
and all were but the counterpart of
Atr?, and so Captain Waite' s informa-
tion was no information at all when he
said:

"This is 'Mr. Harry Montford, An-
derson; Harry Albertron Montford. by
(ieorge,! I knew I'd get him if he was
on the foot stool. It was the merest
chance though after all confound the
telegraph!, it's all a stupendous hum-
bug. If I hadn't been to the depot and
in the cars, 1 shouldn't ha had him
now." .

"Captain Waite has been telling me
a strange story,; sir." taking Ralph's
band, cordially. "I hardly dare yet to

William P. Kellogg takes his recent
indictment at Washington as personal
persecution and as an act of base in-

gratitude on the part of the Administra-
tion. He claims that he "saved the
Republican party in 1876" by issuing
certificates as Governor of Louisiana for
eight electors, all of whom had been de-

feated by large majorities.
In an interview on this subject, re-

ported in the Boston Herald, Kellogg
asserts that Chandler telegraphed him
that unless Louisiana could be held all
was lost. Thereupon he exerted his of-

ficial power to prevent the impending
catastrophe, and with success.

This confession reveals only a part of
the conspiracy by which the Presidency
was stolen outright in 1876. That con-
spiracy was hatched , by the present
Secretary of the Navy, who sent out the
first false telegram, in the name of Zach
Chandler, claiming one hundred and
eighty-fiv- e votes for Hayes. This was
after Tilden's election had been pro-
claimed to the world, and after Hayes,
in a public speech at Columbus, had ad-

mitted his own defeat.
The conspirators dreaded the pres-

ence of Mr. Tilden in the White House.
It was sure to result in an exposure of
the corruption in the departments.
They had possession of the Government,
and were determined to keep it, sven
to the extremity of provoking civil war.

The scheme of sending visiting states-
men, as they were called, to Louisiana,
South Carolina and Florida was invent-
ed as a convenient cover for the iniquit-
ous designs of the conspirators. That
plan insured a divided report, by which
doubt might be raised in the public
mind and the partisan spirit enlisted on
the Republican side.

Behind the authors and managers of
this foul work stood Grant's Adminis-
tration, threatening' . to meet re-
monstrance with force," and menacing
the people's. representatives with arrest
and imprisonment- - for defending an
honest election. General Sherman sum-
moned picked troops to Washington
from frontier posts 2,000 miles distant;
and the Capital was garrisoned as if in
preparation against a foreign enemy.

John Sherman, Garfield, Stanley Mat-
thews, and other Republican chief's went
to Louisiana to organize the " fraud for
stealing that State, which had given
Tilden a clear, fair and positive major-
ity of about eight thousand votes Their
acts have become a part of the political
history of the times, and are familiar to
the country. , .

Despite the rank perjury, the ; for-
geries, the frauds and the destruction
of returns, Wells, Anderson and their
associates in the. Returning Board,
found the task of overcoming the large
and lawfnl majority for Tilden difficult
and dangerous. They determined to
seize the opportunity for a great specu-
lation, and to sell the votes of the State
to the highest bidder. ;

An overture to that effect was made
to Don Cameron, then Secretary of
War, with a modest demand for a mill-
ion of dollars. He declined the offer.
Mr-- Hewitt, then Chairman of the Na
tional Democratic Committee, was next
approached by an agent of Wells, with a
more moderate offer, but he refused ab-

solutely to entertain the proposition,
upon any terms whatever.

s After long and unsuccessful huckster-
ing, the time drew near for a final ac-

tion. On the eve of the return, Wells
proposed to Duncan F. Kenner, recent-
ly a member of the Tariff Commission,
to give Tilden the vote that belonged to
him for two hundred thousand dollars
down. That attempted negotiation
failed, and Kellogg, as Governor, certi-
fied eight Republican Electors from
Louisiana, every one of whom had been
beaten by a majority of thousands.

The act of March 1, 1792, provides
that

" The Electors shall make and sifrn three'
certificates of all the votes jriven by them,
each of which certitlcates shall contain two
distinct lists, one of the votes for President
and the other of the votes for Vice-Preside-

and shall annex to each of tho certificates one
of the lists of the Electors which shall have
been furnished to them by direction of the
Executive of the State. - ,

' The Electors shall teal up the certiltcrftex" so
made by them, and certify upon each that the
lists of all the votes of such State (riven for
President, and of all the votes jriven for Vice-Preside-

are contained therein."
These certificates are disposed of as

follows: One set is given in charge to
a special messenger who in this case
was Anderson of the Returning Board

to be delivered to the President of the
Senate,' before the first Wednesday in
January then next ensuing; the second
set, with the contents superscribed on
the envelope, is addressed to the Presi-
dent of the Senate by mail; and the
third set is delivered to the Judge of the
District in which the Electors-shal- l

assemble.
The same act declares that Congress

shall r be in session on the second
Wednesday in February succeeding
every meeting of the Electors, and that
the certificates, or so many of them as
have been received, shall then be opened,
and the votes counted. . ' -

'

. , f

It is thus seen that the certificates are
sealed when delivered to the President
of the Senate before the first Wednesday
in January, and they cannot be legally
opened before the second Wednesday in
February. Thomas W. Ferry at that
time was President pro tempore of the
Senate. Anderson delivered the Louis-
iana certificates to him. Externally
they were correct in form. But it was
soon discovered that a serious error, in- -,

validating " the certificates, had been
committed. That error could not have
been detected without breaking the seal,
violating the law, and perpetrating a
felony - The certificate wa in the pos-- j
session ot olncially as the custom
dian nominated for that" object by the
law. The limit of time was near be-

yond which the certificates could not be
received in - Washington. - .Anderson f
hastened back to New Orleans to get a
new, certificate. Three of the bogus
electors could not be reached. Their
names were forged to the substituted
paper, as was proved before the , Potter
committee, and John - Sherman gave
them offices subsequently to shut their
mouths. Kellogg's private secretary
was charged with complicity in getting
up the forged certificate. Kellogg him-
self doubtless knows who is responsible
for that crime.

Kellogg's claim that he "saved the
Republican party in 1876" is true. N.
Y. Sun.

Canada hopes to get a good share
of the Irish emigrants. They are want-
ed ia the Northwest as farmers.

and to hint what it is deemed inex-
pedient to put into words to do this,
month after month and make no blu-
ndersis . to x show the possession
of genius. A writer accustomed only,
to plain sailing, and having no contract;,
to lead av party or faction where that
party or faction has determined not to
be led; a writer having no ulterior de-
signs, no motives for. concealment, is
Suite incapable of comprehending tho

under which the coalition
organs labor in selecting from the stock
of English words available just those
words which the occasion requires.
One who had never tried to match' a

of black goodssuch as silk or
roadcloth, would expect ' tov find the

match in any store, and would be
astonished, after .trying at .every store
in town, to learn that there 1 are
hundreds of shades of black. The
shading of wors and phrases is
ven more varied, and we am
willing to exercise the most indulgent
charity, towards our morning ' con-
temporary ' when it complains that we
do not fully "catch on'V to all its
delicate tints of meaning. But it is
foreign to the purposes of this paper to
misrepresent the political editor of the
Republican, or any other person.

He has if vre understand the"inafterV
undertaken to provide a bridge over
which Mr. Mahone is to' inarch a legion
of Virginia Democrats into the Repub-
lican camp next summer. He has
charged us with misrepresenting his
position, and to avoid any ground for &
repetition of that accusation, we will
five his own words. - He says: "We

left no room for any inference that
we believed the Readjusters would sup-
port the Republican Presidential ticket
unless the party and its candidates were
clearly and unmistakably in harmony
with them. If the National Repub-
lican Convention shall indorse the Re-adjust-

as political r- - friends and
equals, the, latter v willj" undoubt-
edly indorse the Presidential (can-
didate of the Convention if he is not
of the element which is now engaged in
the contraband traffic with the Bour-
bons." As we understand the- - pro-
gramme, thus .sketched, the-- National
Republican Conventions Jso let Editor
Gorham have a bridge in the shape of a
resolution declaring friendship and
sympathy ," for 'Mahone &:Co."-"- ' Editor
Gorham is to throw this light structure
across the chasm, and Mahone is to
march his Democratic brethren over it
into the communion and fellowship of
the Republican household of faith. It's
a beautiful thing on paper, and there is
no doubt of its entire ' feasibility in all
respects save one, and that if, the Demo-
cratic following of Mr. Mahone has not
consented to be thus deliveredto the
enemy. Washington Post. ' :

, ,;;'
. . Dorsey and the President, r

'- -fThe Assistant Secretary of the Treas-
ury, the Commissioner of Pensions and
the Postmaster-Gener- al all being from
Indiana, the Republican party may in-
tend to try to carry that State with a
somewhat less outlayof money than it
cost themin 1880. Mr. Fish back of
Indianapolis, who belonged once to one
end of ih&G1obe-Denocr- at of this city,
saj s in a recent publication that there
are signs of a policy for the future simi-
lar to that pursued in the last Presi-
dential campaign, and that "men like
Dorsey will come to Indiana again as
they came in 1880 and disburse $400,000
in the Denison House parlors, to be used
in buying votes, hiring repeaters, brib-
ing election officers to stuff ballot-boxe- s

and falsify-- election returns." He as-
serts that " there are men high in office
because they connived at such crimes,
and it is no secret that other men hon-
ored by the party are so honored main-
ly because they aided the escape of ar-
rested felons who were hired to come
from other States to violate the Election
laws of Indiana." It has been
often " charged "by . Democrats
that the Presidency in 1880 ' was
bought, , and that the J benefi-
ciaries of the purchase," from" high to
low, including the nominees for Presi-
dent and Vice-Presiden- t,' acquiesced and
approved the purchase, but it has not
before been so openly confessed and
stigmatized by any prominent Repub-
lican. It is true General Arthur inti-
mated in a j)ost-prandi- al speech at Del-monic- o's

some months after the con-
summation of the corrupt scheme, that
he knew how it was managed and de-

clared that he and his compatriots were
deeply indebted to cx-Sena- Dorsey
for his splendid services, but the tone of
his remarks on that occasion was that
of entire approval and admiration and
not of reprehension like that of the lan-
guage quoted above. . But times have
changed and ' men have cnanged with

Ithem. 'Dorsey is struggling against the
bitterest adversity and with-bu- t 4idif-fere-nt

chances of escaping the peniten- -
tiaTyy his flense being the use of money
niched irom the Government to save
the Republican cause in Indiana. His
bitterness against Mr. Arthur can be
nothing Jess than the extre.mest. But
Mr. Arthur had to break with his friends
or prostitute his high office. He nn--

chose the wiser and moreauestionably how despicable soever
he may appear tcthose .whom be aban-
doned to their fate. St.- Louis Repub-
lican.

An island in Vermilion fay,on th
coast of Louisiana, has a solid mass of
salt at a depth of twenty feet, so hanl
that it requires to be mined with dy-

namite and ground in steam mills.
About two hundred tons a day are
taken out.

- that point. . . ,

Bnt'where is heP-retum- tO'En--
. kndrz .tii i'. '.

.

tir ii,J.!ion'-- t know," . he said. looking
blankly Ralph.,-- btit,. brightening.

' every here, don t
eF and thcn,:ot course,, we'll get

Lim."
. JThe iiext morning Ralph telegraphed

?. home that Viola w.ts found, but that she
was dangerously ill of brain lever, and

jX aptainVaite proceeded Jo inaugurate
liis plan uif riuiiceilaD.i;6ns" telegraphing

Sarchpf Harry Alontf ord. - ;
"j'Three day slipped away, and then

'.'a-'clmng'- caine over, the delirious girl,
v She'ceascd to rave and toss, and Eank

into a sort of stupor fr m which it was
feared she ' would never rouse. 1 he

'4 doctor staid till past midnight watchin
... for a change, btit there was none, and
' he departed,-leavin- word to be called
JTmmediately if there was any. Minna
;"'Vaite t would . have shared the watch
"with' Ralph, but he bade her leave him,
in a I nn, almost stern voice. He felt

.as if he w:; have her all to himself the
levy little hours she was to stav he
could not- - bea'- - that another should look

, &f oTriouch her At- - Viola! . .. - - f

J SlbwlV the dark fihnidows slipped from
'.: the girdle of Xight, aad Day, luminous

with olden prophecies, sent out her

Cataract of the Eye.

The front portion of the eye is filled
with a transparent watery fluid cal'ed
the aqueous; the large back part 6f the"
eye with a transparent gelatinous fluid,
and is called the vitreous. Between the
two is the crystalline lens, by which,
mainly, the rays of light that enter the
eye are centred upon a thin membrane,
called the ret na, there forming the mi-
nute image of everything seen.

This crystalline lens ic liable to
or less cloudy, vhus wholly,

or partially, preventing the passage of
light through it. This is cataract.

The opacity or inability, to allow
light to pass through it may be in the
nucleus, or central portion, or may, for'
a time at least, be in the outer portion,
called the cOrter. It is sometimes caused
by blows; sometimes- - by inflammation
extending to it from other parts "of th
eye; but in most cases it is impossible to
detect any exciting cause. -

One form of it tends to develop main-
ly somewhat late in life. The opacity
may increase very slowlj, or at a more
rapid rate, but still gradually; or slowly
for a long uime. and then with great
rapidity, ending within a few days in
total blindness. A cataract in one eye
may be expected sooner or later to
manifest itself in the other.

Many persons allow themselves to be
bl.nd for the rest of their-live- s, not
knowing that good, serviceable sight
might probably be theirs. By the im-

proved methods of the present day the
oculist succeeds in restoring the sight in
nine cases out of ten, the final success
depending on the patient's .general
health, favorable surroundings, and the
faithfulness with which instructions are
followed during subsequent treatment.
No matter how old the person is, pro-
vided his health and his eyes in oiher
respects are in good condition.

It is important that the opacity be
brought to the oculist's attention early.
Youtiis Companion.

Matrimonial Tribulations.

A good deal of matrimonial tribulation
was brought to light in the last census
returns. Several husbands returned
their wives as the heads of the families,
and one described himself as an idiot
for having married his literal better half.
"Married, and I'm heartily sorry for
it,"" was returned in two cases: and in
quite a number of instances "Temper''
was entered underthe head of infirmities
opposite the name of the wife. Confes-
sions of this , sort, besides t e'ng, as we
have already hinted, somewhat indis-
creet, are often also decidedly super-
erogatory, for conjugal dissensions,
like murder, will out. and that some-
times in the mbT provoking and un-

timely manner. Take an illustration.
At a "recent fashionable wedding, after
the departure of , the happy pair, a dear
little girl, whose vpapa and mamma
wen among the guests, asked, with a
child's innocent inquisitiveness: " Why
do tbey .throw. things at. the pretty lady
in the carriage?" "For luck, dear,"
replied one of the bridesmaids. "And
whv," again asked the child, "doesn't
she" throw thfrn. . back ?" "Oh," said
the young lady." '''that would be rude.'
""No, it wouldn't" persisted the dear
little thing, to the delight of her doting
parents, who stood by, "ma does."- -
Ch'imfjirb' Journal.

The old story of a bull in a china
shop was sadly realized by a Cincinnati
dealer the other daj'. A frisky cow
ran into a crockery store, and in tho
iew moments 'of solid bovine enjoymeni
which followed before the unwelconi
visitor was expelledhe managed to de--.
molish about ip'UOO worth of stock. Cin-citin- ali

Time.

A Virginia man who was triced up
to a whipping-pos- t to receive twenty-nin- e

lashes got thirty by an error in the
Sheriffs count, and the official had to
pay him 10J damages.

An English physician says that a
woman who has .1 great secret and dare
not tell it can b made really id by
keeping it

couriers aiong tne tow. eas.ern nonzon.

putting out the stars, softly and
i . silently.
i -- V Viola had been lying quife motion j

j e less, only a faint, light breathing giving
assurance or me. &uaiieniy her eyes
fluttered open, and were lifted to
Kalph's face, l hey looked at him so long

$ ' and steadilv. with such a strange wist- -

""'dence, and the doctor's charge that
. "slid must not be excited if the waked

', rational, was ntterry forgotten in the
j ereat ru h of love and tenderness that
- surged up in his soul. He put his arnii

,r.,, . bout her ana drew t Her neaa to ins
' '' ' '-- fiboSonu x 1 -

.TiK-fi- j My love my darling!" he cried,
-- 'iJ';1 JM'a' Jovi'. immsibned whisper. ,"
;fa''Xear,Ralphrshe said softly, lifting
ly.ildtwno little. fluUerin'g hand 'and dropping

it on his net:k- - '. ,..:
WT,4 know; me, dear?" he asked

ittw4rlvah3isC breathless with his great

ttCSi "Know you? O. Ralphl"

, as j ine Himinous easi was
rfh so t folds 6(
&;rtdinj t4t,ae windows,' she

wthurprise at siirht ofhi l.Xoilihil iWieiti lying with her white lace
ffufRalpli'&ndeponVat'm, and her eyes.

'tQoder, 'ami dear, and worshipfuV lifted
'foiidlvColiisface. . ..

' Mas3there ever such a morning be-

fore. rwjtthatr.i w,onder? Was ever
--thft "stfrfsbTne w glorious or the

Jttahph Anderson was
verv sure that Heaven never came half
toj near earth before, and nobody seemed

p.-- r
j jltafclinedtoilispate him, least of all the

Iisddv i;ftle crirl WQQ hel( ft to his
nbya.M jfjit was, dear child! as' per- -

haps it was the one spar 'on all the
, or feroad ocean of life that kapJ her from


